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'Tis Time To Part 


In every person’s life there comes a time when something one 
does must be given up for various reasons. The time has now come 
for me to relinquish my post as editor of the YOUTH magazine — a 
position which I have tried to fill to the best of my abilities. 



It is with sincere regret that I am taking this step as the YOUTH 
has really come a long way within the last several months, but there 

is no other alternative. At first 
things were discouraging especi¬ 
ally after receiving practically no 
response following the publication 
of the November and December 
issues. However since the January 
issue of the new YOUTH was pub¬ 
lished, the response has indeed 
been gratifying and our subscrip¬ 
tion lists are now more than 
double what they were eight 
months ago. If the present ten¬ 
dency continues, and if the 
YOUTH receives the wholehearted 
co-operation of every UCY mem¬ 
ber and local, it will indeed become 
one of the leading Ukrainian Cath¬ 
olic publications in Canada. May 
that day come within the near 
future. 


Many of you are probably won¬ 
dering what reasons I have for giv¬ 
ing up my position so I will tell 
you. I shall be away from Edmon¬ 
ton during July and August so I will not be able to do the work needed 
to get the magazine out. When I return in the Fall, I intend to con¬ 
tinue with post-graduate studies at the University in addition to my 
full time job of teaching in an Edmonton School. With a schedule like 
that I will not have any time to continue as editor of your magazine. 
However, I will try to contribute articles regularly to the YOUTH. 
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Before parting, I would like to make a few suggestions and 
comments about the magazine. 

It is my sincere belief that the YOUTH can become the leading 
Ukrainian Catholic publication in Canada, and that if every UCY mem¬ 
ber gets solidly behind it, this event could happen within a matter of 
months. The position of Editor of a rapidly growing magazine like 
the YOUTH entails a great deal of hard work and effort — it is more 
than a full-time job in itself. Therefore, it is my suggestion that we 
all strive to boost the circulation of the YOUTH still further, and to 
put it on such a sound financial basis that we may be able to hire a 
full time editor whose only interests would be the magazine itself. A 
person who could devote all of his energies towards the magazine could 
really help to boost its status and to increase the circulation by leaps and 
bounds; the quality could be improved and the advertising possibilities 
exploited to such an extent that they would take care of printing costs. 
More organizational work could also be done and more persons would 
thus become interested in the UCY. 

In parting, I would like to thank everyone for the co-operation 
which 1 received in the past. May the new editor continue to receive 
your support to the betterment of our National organ, the YOUTH. 

TONY. 


An Inspiring Thought 

This little scene that I am about 
to describe has inspired me to write 
readers of this wonderful magazine. 

On Sunday on my way to church 
for Mass, the driver of the bus 
brought my attention to a couple 
walking down the street. Just glanc¬ 
ing out the window you would think 
them an ordinary couple out for a 
Sunday morning walk to church. 

But no ordinary couple were they: 
she had a left club foot which re¬ 
quired her shoe to be built up about 
six inches to meet the other normal 
foot, and he walked with a very 
pronounced limp. 

They walked hand-in-hand and 
around them one could sense an 
air of complete contentment. Once 
in a while he would stop to pick a 


flower and hand it to her. Just an 
ordinary little flower, but to them 
it was the beauty of nature and a 
gift of God. 

I thought to myself, here are two 
people with handicaps and they have 
learnt to accept them and enjoy the 
beauty of the world. What fools are 
we that God has granted us perfect 
health and still we insist on griping 
about this thing or another. 

We should take a lesson from this 
couple; that no matter how heavy 
the burden is to bear, just think 
of all the graces God has granted 
you. His Child. So lift up your 
face to Him and say: My Lord I 
thank Thee. 

—Anonymous Reader. 
-o- 

. . . Crime should be stopped not 
in the electric chair, but in the high 
chair . . . 
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Grotto of Calvary 

Brother Eugene, O.S.B.M. 


The people of Mundare, the 
Ukrainian Religious centre of West¬ 
ern Canada, have in their Grotto 
of Calvary, something to be proud 
of. Not only they, but the Ukrainians 
of Alberta, of the whole of Western 
Canada, may well be proud of this 
edifice which (I stand to be cor¬ 
rected) is the only grotto of its kind, 
conducted by Ukrainian Catholic 
Priests, in Canada. From its humble 
beginnings it has risen to become a 
landmark and a comfort to hundreds 
of pilgrims and visitors from 
throughout Western Canada. 

Over twenty-five years ago, where 
now stands the grotto, there stood 
only a lone mission cross. In 1930, 
under the direction of Rev. P. Bod¬ 
nar, O.S.B.M., a small chapel was be¬ 
gun which was originally intended 
for the Basilian Father’s Novitiate. 
The chapel was begun in dire pover¬ 
ty, so much so, that when Fr. Bod¬ 
nar questioned his superiors con¬ 
cerning the necessary funds, he was 
answered with “God will provide.” 
Truly, the Good Lord did provide. 
Slowly the chapel rose and in the 
Holy Year of 1933 the cornerstone 
was blessed. In the following year, 
with the approval and blessing of 
his superiors, Fr. Bodnar began the 
construction of the grotto as it is 
today. Gradually the grotto, which 
is built of stone, began to take shape. 
Before long, the steel cross, which 
is over twenty-eight feet high, was 
placed at its summit. This cross, 
when illuminated by its hundred 
lights, is visible for many miles 
around. With the rise of the cross 


came the completion of the chapel 
and the smaller grottos on either 
side of the main chapel. 

At present, the grotto consists of 
not one, but three small grottos. 
The main and centre one is* that 
of Calvary. Leading up to it'are the 
fourteen large stations of the Cross. 
These begin at the south-eastern 
corner of the grounds and lead in 
an ever tightening circle to the foot 
of the large cross at the grotto’s 
summit. From there they lead down 
to the Holy Sepulchre in the base¬ 
ment. Here too, there is a side cave 
which leads to the statue of Our 
Lord in the dungeon. To the right 
of the main altar is a large replica 
of the Grotto of Lourdes. Here there 
are two beautiful statues depicting 
Our Lady’s first apparition to St. 
Bernadette. To the left of the main 
altar is an equally large grotto of 
Christ the King. On the other side 
of the grotto we find the thirteenth 
station of the Cross which, in life 
size figures, represents the removal 
of Our Lord from the Cross. In re¬ 
cent years have been added two 
beautiful statues; one of the Sacred 
Heart of Jesus, the other of the 
patron of a holy death, St. Joseph. 
Throughout, the grotto is decorated 
with colorful flower gardens. 

At present, services are held at 
the grotto only a few times a year, 
on the Feast of Saints Peter and Paul 
on June 29 and on any other greater 
occasion which might arise. The 
Feast Day services begin on the eve 
of the feast. Vespers and Benediction 
in the church are followed by a pro- 
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cession to the grotto where the 
stations of the Cross are recited. 
The sight of the hundreds of parti¬ 
cipants, each with a lighted candle 
in his or her hand, is impressive, 
that once seen, it is not easily for¬ 
gotten. On the Feast Day itself, the 
services being in the early morning. 
Masses, interrupted only by the 
solerfin recitation of Matins, are 
offered continually until ten o’clock. 
Then His Excellency the Bishop, 
assisted by numerous clergy from 
the province, offers a Pontifical High 
Mass at the grotto’s main altar. 
The day’s services end with the reci¬ 
tation of Vespers in the late after¬ 


noon. The procedure on other occa¬ 
sions is similar, varying only as 
much as necessary for the accommo¬ 
dation of Church and secular digni¬ 
taries. Exact information as to the 
time of the services may be found 
in the Ukrainian Catholic news¬ 
papers. 

We have presented here, a short 
history and description of the grotto. 
Although it cannot lay claim to any 
miraculous powers, it has been 
nevertheless, a place of comfort for 
many. Our only hope is that it will 
continue to be a place of spiritual 
comfort for the many who pray at 
its foot. 


Graduation 

by Mervin Hrechka 


During these weeks, thousands of 
young men and women will be 
graduating. The month to which 
they have been looking forward 
with great anticipation, has finally 
arrived. They are surrounded vith 
magnificence, ceremony and ora¬ 
tory. They are instilled with hope. 
To them it is Commencement Day 
—the beginning of a new life. 

Mixed sentiments fill the heart of 
the young graduate. To him it is a 
day of joy and it is also a day of 
sorrow. Joy prevails because another 
phase of life has successfully been 
completed. The efforts expanded 
during the past years have not been 
in vain. After years of labor and 
formation of many friedships you, 
the graduate, can look back and see 
what you have accomplished. 

Some have gained more, others 
less. What you have gained depends 


upon what you have invested in 
your school and studies. 

Your teacher watches your going 
with mingled sorrow and joy —sor¬ 
row as of friends parting — joy in 
the realization that they have con¬ 
tributed much to the success you 
have achieved. The parents with 
prayers on their lips, watch as you 
step on the platform to receive your 
diploma, and they thank God for 
helping you through the years of 
study. 

Graduation is also a day of sor¬ 
row. There comes a feeling of sad¬ 
ness that the friends you have made 
are parting with you, that many of 
the fine association which you have 
enjoyed will end, friendships will 
dwindle as you find yourself in a 
new association with new friends. 

The graduate realizes that the 
freedorh of youth is passing on and 
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the responsibilities of an adult con- 
confront him. 

You, as a Catholic Graduate have 
within you powers and abilities 
that make for success. You as a 
Catholic graduate must realize that 
any reformation that is to be 
brought about in this world must 
begin with yourself. You must set 
the example. You must always be 
a Catholic in the full sense of the 
word. 

Remember this upon your gradua¬ 
tion and do not make the mistake 
of thinking that you do not have to 
follow the teaching of your church 
just because you are a graduate 
from a college or university. The 


more highly educated you are the 
greater the responsibilities upon you 
to set the proper example before 
the world. 

So go forward young graduate, 
forward with confidence that you 
have a finer education, go forward 
with the confidence that you can 
succeed further, be it in study or 
earning a living, because you have 
the power and ability; go forward 
knowing that each and every person 
helps make the world what it is, so 
let your pride and ambition urge 
you on to higher and better things. 
Go forward with a firm step, a 
determined will, and with faith in 
yourself and in God. 


WHAT'S YOUR BEEF \ 

By Mike Hawrylecko 


This month, dear readers, I am 
going to deal, not with a beef, but 
with a very alarming problem that 
strikes a blow to each and everyone 
of us, and even undermines the 
security of our very existence, our 
bodies. 

It was quite a few years ago that 
I picked up a book of short stories 
in a spare moment and started 
thumbing through it. One of the ar¬ 
ticles that struck me as being rather 
far fetched and amusing was about 
the human race in the year 5000 A.D. 
The author pictured a super intel¬ 
lectual race of people that had so 
raised their standard of living, that 
not even one tiny little bit of work 
was left for the people to do. While 
the humans sat around and did 
nothing, an army of super robots 
waited upon them hand and foot. 
The author had even drawn a 


picture of what he thought the peo¬ 
ple of this age should look like. They 
were small frail people with large 
egg-shaped heads perched on their 
delicate bodies. The story went on 
to say that the robots finally became 
disgusted with serving this small 
weak inferior race of people and 
started to revolt. The people were 
so frail and helpless that the robots 
had little trouble in winning a de¬ 
cisive victory. 

Let us now have a good look at 
ourselves. 

In a recent survey held by the 
New York University and the Belle¬ 
vue Medical Center, the facts and 
data about the health of the Amer¬ 
ican youth of today in comparison 
to that of European children is al¬ 
most unbelievable. Out of 4,458 
American children who were given 
a muscular-fitness test 56.6% failed 
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to meet a minimum standard re¬ 
quired for health while only 8% of 
the European children failed to meet 
the same standard. From these 
figures, it appears that as the result 
of the modern pampered living that 
the American youth is enjoying to¬ 
day, it is making him inferior to his 
smaller and less handsome, but 
harder-working, predecessor. 

The cause of this decline in muscle 
power is usually pinned on two 
factors: the growing luxury of 
American life, and the lack of sub¬ 
stitutes for the body-building exer¬ 
cise that work or harder living con¬ 
ditions used to create automatically. 

Walking is no longer the great 
and unavoidable source of exercise 
it was before cars and school buses 
came along. Chores, such as chop¬ 
ping wood and carrying ashes, once 
gave millions of boys a daily work¬ 
out; but these are things of the past 
in many of our homes now, with 
wide use of automatic heat. 

Children spend hours slumped be¬ 
fore a TV or 'radio set, too, when 
once they played or worked. Even 
on farms, work and exercise are re¬ 
duced — by electrical appliances, 
tractors and other machines. At the 
same time, chances to play body¬ 
hardening games have lessened in 
most communities, as traffic had 
filled the streets and population 
growth overwhelmed parks and 
playgrounds. 

Our youth tend to be more alert, 


mentally, now. They are better 
educated on the whole. They have 
more knowledge of the world. They 
are good drivers of cars and good 
mechanics. But, while they may 
have strong minds, there appear to 
be more weak backs. 

It is very alarming when you 
think that if another war was to 
break out that our country could 
only count on less than half of its 
young men to defend it. At this rate, 
what do you think the human race 
will look like in another 2000 years? 

I am the last person on earth who 
would wish a depression on any¬ 
body, but we, the youth, must do 
something to bring back the idea 
that a strong healthy body usually 
houses a strong healthy mind. Right 
now in your very own local you can 
be developing your body by putting 
everything you have into your choir 
singing, your baseball or badminton 
club, your hockey team, or any 
other activity that will go into the 
formation of a good sound body. It 
would certainly be a great contri¬ 
bution to our national welfare if 
every U.C.Y. member in Canada to¬ 
day would make a resolution to 
“work harder, play harder, and pray 
harder.” 

-o- 

If you make your job import¬ 
ant — — — it’s quite likely to re¬ 
turn the favor. 


1 DANCE to the music of “Ted & His Starlighters” j 

FOR THE UTMOST IN DANCING PLEASURE \ 

TED TYRKALO 

I 10903 - 73 Ave Edmonton Phone 38419 j 

+—— — ------ 
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WHAT DO YOU THINK! 

By Myros Kmyta 


WHAT DO YOU THINK OF 
SUMMER HOLIDAY 

“Boy! Will I ever have a rip- 
roaring-of-a-time. I’m really going 
to paint the country red. Nothing 
like going to a strange city where 
nobody knows you, to make the 
rounds.’. 

Is that not the thought of every 
Catholic boy and girl, with few coins 
jingling in their pockets, and time 
on their hands, away from parents, 
friends, and church? 

On most of our trips, we have 
none of those things to bother our 
conscience. Parents are not around. 
Friends, sure we have lots of them, 
because we have money. Church? 
“How ridiculous can you get? Do 
you expect me to get up at nine in 
the morning to go to church, after 
dining, wine and women (men) till 
five in the morning, day in and day 
out?” 

Like lost week-ends, so are our 
holidays. Lost time, money, pride, 
virtue and soul. After our holidays, 
we need another week to rest up — 
both body and soul. Though we hate 
to admit it, we are often frustrated 
at the way we conducted our¬ 
selves. 

No. I’m not suggesting that you 
go on a two week closed retreat. A 
week-end closed retreat any time 
of the year is enough to rest our 
mihd and conscience. Spend two 
weeks and you will not be able to 
come back to earth again. 

Isn’t there another way? What 
could be done? Where could we go? 
How could we spend our time? 


The worst way to enjoy the 
beauty of this world is to be “half¬ 
cut” so we can’t remember whether 
it was the sun or the moon that 
we were admiring. 

Remember a few years ago when 
the “Holy Year” was proclaimed by 
the opening of the Sacred Door. 
People from all parts of the world 
flocked to Rome. What for? To see 
the world’s greatest Shrine, and to 
receive special grace from God. 
Strange! In between, they had a 
time of their life that they will 
never forget. 

Let’s not propose we all pack our 
grip and travel to Rome. Did you 
know that we have outstanding 
Shrines in every province from Vic¬ 
toria to Newfoundland. How won¬ 
derful it would be if we got a car 
load or two of boys and girls and 
made an excursion to one of the 
Shrines, depending on the time in 
our hands; especially in this Marian 
Year. I can guarantee you a barrel 
of clean fun on the way and back. 
What do you think? 

-o- 

There are three classes of men 
who cannot handle strong drink — 
the Indians, the Ukrainians and 
everybody else . . . 

¥ ¥ * 

A man who grew orchids was 
pleasantly surprized yhen a girl he 
knows presented him with a flour¬ 
ishing orchid plant from Bermuda. 

“How in the world did you ever 
get it past the customs”? he asked. 

“Oh, that was easy,” she said, “I 
just fastened it to my hat.” 
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Open Letter 


Marian Year. 

Dear Friend, 

I’m a young Ukrainian priest, or¬ 
dained last May and now completing 
my studies at St. Mary’s in Meadow- 
vale, Ont. In June I will receive 
my appointment. I will be sent to 
work among our people either in 
Canada or elsewhere. My hoyhood 
dream has come true, and my only 
wish now is to serve my God to 
the utmost and attract others into 
His service. 

These last words explain the pur¬ 
pose of this letter. In the name of 
Mary Immaculate, Whose Marian 
Year we are now celebrating, I 
ask you to give serious reflection to 
the crying need of vocations to the 
priesthood and religious life among 
our Ukrainian youth. 

Consider the fact that less than 
half of our Ukrainian priests are 
Canadian born. This means that 
’til now we’ve been leaning heavily 
on our old country priests for spir¬ 
itual help. Since we can no longer 
depend on Europe for help, it is 
imperative that our own Canadian 
boys fill in the gap. Even now we 
are seriously handicapped. My own 
Congregation is constantly obliged 
to turn down missions and retreats 
through the lack of priests. Our Sis¬ 
terhoods are also desperately in 
need of vocations. We may indeed 
point with pride to some of the 
things we have accomplished during 
our sixty years in Canada but our 
exulting will be short lived if we 
fail to provide for the future. 

Why is it, then, that we have so 
few vocations? Is it because God 


does not extend His loving invita¬ 
tion to our Ukrainian boys and 
girls? Does He love us less than He 
does the others? Of course not- God 
loves all as only a God can love, 
and He sends as many vocations as 
are needed. Many, then, must have 
heard the precious invitation of Our 
Lord, but all too few have heeded 
it. Why is that so many who have 
heard His call, turned a deaf ear. 
Instead of following in after Our 
Divine Savior, as did Peter and 
John and the rest, they gave Him 
the “cold shoulder”. Like the young 
man in the Gospel, they counted the 
cost and it was too much. 

Will you be one of these? Think 
it over seriously and honestly. Try 
to realize the awful fact that our 
people need you more than all the 
pleasures of this world are worth. 
Think of your soul and the immortal 
souls of others. “What doth it profit 
a man if he gain the whole world 
and suffer the loss of his soul,” — 
and the loss of the many souls whose 
salvation depended on him. For the 
frustration of a single vocation may 
mean eternal punishment for hun¬ 
dreds of souls. 

So think twice when you chose 
your state of life. St. Alphonsus 
says that “in the world this doctrine 
of vocation is not much considered 
by some people. They think that it 
is all the same whether they live 
in the state to which God calls them, 
or in that which they choose of 
their own inclinations; and, there¬ 
fore, so many live bad lives and 
damn themselves.” There are two 
basic truths of our religion that 
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should guide your selecting of a 
state of life. First, as a creature of 
God, endowed with an intellect and 
will, you owe Him the best service 
possible. This means that God made 
you not without a purpose, but that 
you know and love Him with all 
your might in this world, and be 
forever happy with Him in the next. 
Lest this principle lead to a sort 
of spiritual selfishness, (thinking 
exclusively of your own spiritual 
needs) there is another which you 
must continually have before you. 
You must help the other fellow 
know and love God in this world, 
and attain his eternal salvation. 
Christ said: “Love your Neighbor 
as yourself.” Hence the saying, “a 
Christian is one to whom God has 
entrusted his fellowmen.” A noted 
critic, John Mason Brown, expressed 
himself in the following manner 
with regard to the joy of serving 
and helping others:” ... no one, 
I am convinced, can be happy who 
lives only for himself. The joy of 
something that we know to be 
living comes from immersion in 
bigger, better, more enduring and 
worthier than we are.” And what 
can be more worthy and enduring 
than the eternal salvation of your 
brother. 

Perhaps you are now wondering 
whether or not Christ is calling YOU 
into His service. If you are waiting 
for an angel to appear and assure 
you that God wants you to be His 
priest or nun, I dare say you will 
never know. Nor is it probable that 
a thunderbolt or some strange mir¬ 
acle will open the way for you. All 
you can expect are four very or¬ 
dinary signs: 1) necessary talent 
(sufficient intelligence), 2) physical 
strength (ordinary good health), 3) 


the right intention and 4) the will¬ 
ingness to bear cheerfully all the 
hardships and privations which a 
vocation to the higher life may de¬ 
mand. If you have these, you’re all 
set, at least to give it a try. But 
maybe it’s that last requirement 
that kind of worries you. Is there 
any walk of life that has not 
its burdens and restraints? No one 
will deny, I’m sure, that it takes 
real effort and patience to make a 
successful marriage. What worthy 
thing was ever accomplished with¬ 
out a special effort, let alone the 
fact that no one goes through life 
without suffering. You must place 
your trust in God and say with St. 
Paul: “I can do all things in Him 
that strengthens me.” 

It is needless to say that prayer 
is the greatest source of help in 
selecting ones vocation. You need 
light and generosity to make the 
necessary step. So pray, pray and 
pray again that you don’t make a 
mistake. 

I tried to make you understand 
that our people need you; that it is 
in your power and even your duty 
to help them. The opportunity is 
yours. You can take it or leave it. 
But please, first weigh the conse¬ 
quences of your choice. 

I conclude with the beautiful 
words of St. Therese of Lisieux, uni¬ 
versal patroness of missionaries: “Let 
us work together for the salvation 
of souls! We have but one day of 
this life to save them, and so give 
Our Lord a proof of our love! To¬ 
morrow will be eternity, then Jesus 
will reward you a hundredfold.” 

Sincerely yours in Christ and His 
Blessed Mother, 

FR. Y. DYBKA, C.Ss.R. 
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A HEART DIVIDED 


A STORY BY T. C. 

Chapter 6 

As they got off the bus, Bob’s 
dad came over to greet them and 
Bob suddenly felt a pang of remorse 
for not having come home oftener. 
It seemed to him that his dad had 
aged considerably since he last saw 
him — his dad always worked too 
hard. 

When Bob introduced his dad to 
Nancy, she extended her hand limp¬ 
ly in a half-hearted sort of way as 
if she didn’t really care or approve 
of him and Bob felt hurt and re¬ 
sentful. Maybe his dad didn’t lpok as 
dignified and polished as Nancy’s 
did, but as far as Bob was concerned 
his dad was the best in the world. 

When they reached the farm and 
Nancy was introduced to his mother 
and his two brothers and sister, she 
didn’t seem too enthusiastic about 
them either and her smile wasn’t 
very friendly, rather cool.' She re¬ 
mained polite but it was a sort of 
detached politeness. 

Despite his parents’ protests about 
him helping with the chores Bob 
insisted on doing his share as he 
had done in the past, and signified 
his intention of milking the cows. 
Nancy showed her intentions of 
going with him, and as they walk¬ 
ed towards the bam Nancy asked, 
“We won’t have to come here much 
after we’re married, will we, Bob?” 

“Why not?” demanded Bob. 

“Well, everything seems so isolat¬ 
ed and crude here — no indoor 
plumbing, no electricity, and even 
the people seem different, so plain. 
I prefer the city lights any time.” 


At that Bob flared up. “They may 
be plain but they’re honest, hard¬ 
working people — outside appear¬ 
ances don’t count, people should be 
judged on their own merits. Besides, 
they’re my people — the least you 
could do is try to be nice to them, 
You’re not even trying.” 

Nancy seemed stunned at this out¬ 
burst — Bob had never expressed 
himself so vehemently before. While 
Bob milked the cows furiously, 
neither spoke. 

On the way back to the house 
Nancy began, “I’m sorry, Bobby. 
Will you forgive me?” 

No answer. , 

“Please, Bobby?” she pleaded. 

“Of course I forgive you, Nancy,” 
said Bob simply. 

The change in Nancy’s attitude 
was remarkable when she came 
back to the house and she even 
volunteered to help with the supper 
and with setting the table. Bob was 
pleased and proud of Nancy and he 
could see that his parents were be¬ 
ginning to look upon her with a 
more favorable light. The supper 
was a Cheerful affair and they all 
seemed like one happy family. 

When they had eaten and the 
dishes had been done, Bob’s dad 
suggested that they discuss the 
wedding plans so they could go 
ahead with any arrangements they 
might decide upon. No sooner had 
they got started than they became 
deadlocked. Bob’s parents wanted to 
make a reception and wedding dance 
at the National Hall in the village 
but Nancy wouldn’t think of it — 
her parents and friends would feel 
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out of place among strangers. When 
it was suggested she could have 
another reception in the city she 
objected that it would be too 
strenuous.' 

The question of the church again 
came into consideration and Nancy 
again continued to insist that they 
be married in her church. When 
Bob’s father suggested that she be¬ 
come a Catholic, Nancy emphatic¬ 
ally stated that she had no inten¬ 
tion of changing her religion either 
then or at any time in the future. 
Finally, she snapped, “Oh, all right. 
We’ll get married in your church. 
It’s the same everyplace anyway.” 

“We don’t consider it the same,” 
stated Bob’s dad. “In our church 
people get married for life and they 
have certain obligations to each 
other. We consider marriage as a 
Sacrament — something sacred. If 
you don’t want to become a Cath¬ 
olic, the only condition upon which 
you can get married in our church 
is to agree that all the' children you 
may have will be brought up as 
Catholics.” 

When Nancy heard that she 
stormed, “I’m certainly not going 
to agree to any such thing. When, 
and if, I have any children I’m 
going to bring them up as I think 
they should be.” 

Further arguments followed about 
the purpose of marriage but no 
agreement was reached and the con¬ 
ference broke up with a noticeable 
tension among everyone. 

The strained atmosphere prevailed 
the next morning, and as everyone 
prepared to go to church Nancy 
signified that she had no intention 
of going. 

“You’ve never been to a Cath¬ 
olic church,” stated Bob angrily. 


“Can’t you even make an effort to 
have some consideration for my 
religion?” 

After further argument, and after 
learning that she would be alone at 
the farm if she stayed, Nancy re¬ 
luctantly agreed to accompany them 
to Mass. 

As Bob crossed the threshold of 
the church and entered the sacred 
place that had been so frequented 
and loved by him during the years 
when he had been at home, he felt 
a deep pang of guilt at his gross 
neglect of his religious duties within 
the past several months. 

As the service progressed, and as 
the familiar and sacred parts of the 
Mass unfolded, Bob’s recently tot¬ 
tering faith now became renewed 
and vigorous and he thanked God 
for making him see the error of his 
ways, and giving him time to make 
amends for his former neglect. 

Bob hadn’t eaten any breakfast 
and as his faith renewed itself he 
determined to make a clean breast 
of the past. As he unburdened his 
sins in the confessional he felt as if 
he was getting rid of a heavy yoke— 
as of a millstone that had been 
dragging him lower and lower — 
away from God. As he walked away 
from the confessional he felt won¬ 
derfully at peace with himself — 
more so than he had been for a long 
time. It was as if a dreaded guilt 
were removed forever. The sun 
which had been hidden behind the 
clouds took that moment to break 
away into the clear, and as the sun’s 
rays streamed into the church while 
Bob was walking back to his pew, 
it seemed to him like a wonderful 
omen as if light of faith had once 
more reaffirmed itself in his soul. 

Bob had given Nancy an English- 
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Ukrainian prayer book so she could 
follow the Mass, but she made little 
attempt to interest herself in what 
was going on. Instead, she took on 
an indifferent, bored, attitude, as 
if the proceedings were of little 
notice or importance. 

Bob glanced at his parents who 
were devoutly following the Mass 
and he was thankful that God had 
granted him such wonderful parents. 
They might not look as polished, or 
refined, or suave, as Nancy’s parents 
but they were certainly more sin¬ 
cere, honest, hard working and God¬ 
fearing people. He noticed too that 
there were still traces of tears in 
his mother’s eyes — but they were 
tears of happiness that Bob had re¬ 
affirmed his faith by going to con¬ 
fession. His mother had always been 
sensitive in matters like that; Bob 
remembered how she had always 
been so pleased whenever he went 
to confession on his own initiative, 
without her prompting. 

When the service was over, and 
they stood outside the church, Bob 
introduced Nancy to some of his 
friends but her attitude was again 
indifferent as if they were so far 
beneath her. 

During dinner at Bob’s home no 
mention was made of the previous 
discussion and an attempt was made 
at forced gaiety, but no one had 
much of an appetite. They didn’t 
linger long after the meal as Bob 
and Nancy had to catch the after¬ 
noon bus back to the city. In parting. 
Bob’s father said to him, “The choice 
is up to you, son. We hope you do 
what you think is right.” 

On the bus Bob tried to discuss 
the matter calmly with Nancy to see 
if they could compromise, but she 
refused to see matters his way. 


“I could never become a Cath¬ 
olic,” she stated. “Your church de¬ 
mands too much of a person. I want 
to get some fun out of life — and 
not be tied down to raising a family 
and going to church regularly.” 

“Don’t you think that your eternal 
salvation is more important than the 
fleeting pleasures you could derive 
from life on earth?” asked Bob. 

Nancy could not see things his 
way and after a bit of further talk 
they both fell silent. After a lengthy 
silence Nancy decided to use a 
method that had always got her 
way. She snuggled up against him 
and put her head on his shoulder, 
as much as to say that all of this 
arguing was useless and of no im¬ 
portance. She no longer affected 
him as she had in the past and Bob 
did not respond, so the rest of the 
trip passed in complete silence. 

When Bob took Nancy home, she 
turned to him and asked, “Won’t you 
give up your religion for me?” 

“I can’t,” stated Bob simply. “I 
believe the Catholic church is the 
one true church and I would be 
committing a mortal sin if I gave 
it up.” , 

Nancy’s eyes no longer seemed 
soft and fathomless; they seemed 
cold and hateful. “There’s nothing 
more to be said then,” she retorted 
icily. She took off her ring, thrust 
it into Bob’s hand and was gone. 

As Bob walked home, his feelings 
were rather confused. He felt sorry 
for Nancy while at the same time 
feeling as if he had escaped a dire 
predicament. He realized, too, what 
a fool he had been to give up such 
a wonderful girl like Laura for 
someone like Nancy, and he regret¬ 
fully thought that it was now pro¬ 
bably too late to recapture what 
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might have been. 

,In the days that followed, Bob 
sometimes considered phoning Nan¬ 
cy but instead he waited for her to 
take the first step. When he was 
downtown, the Saturday following 
their break-up, he noticed Nancy 
coming down the street clinging to 
the arm of a new boy friend, giving 
him the full benefit of her charms. 
She didn’t even give Bob a glance 
of recognition as she passed by, and 
any feelings which Bob still might 
have had for her were dispelled and 
he felt completely free again. 

Although Bob again began to at¬ 
tend church regularly, he still 
hesitated to attend any meetings of 
his former UCY club because he 
felt that his reception would pro¬ 
bably be cool and antagonistic. One 
day he met an old friend of his and 
after a bit of talk the other re¬ 
marked, “Why don’t you come down 
to our next UCY meeting? We’ve 
really got some wonderful plans 
lined up and we’d all like to see 
you back.” Then he added slyly, 
“Laura isn’t going steady, yet.” 

The mere thought that there was 
even a slim chance that he might 
win Laura back overcame all of his 
other apprehensions and he ventur¬ 
ed to the meeting. It was like old 
times again. Everyone seemed so 
friendly and glad to see him back 
that Bob felt like a long-lost sheep 
which had finally found its way 
back to the fold. Nobody even men¬ 
tioned Nancy and Bob felt as if they 
had all forgiven him. He wondered 
if Laura had forgiven him too. 

When the meeting was over, 
Laura stood talking with some of 
her girl friends, and Bob lingered 
nearby waiting to talk to her. When 
he saw the opportunity he walked 


up to her and as she flashed him 
her warm, friendly smile, his cour¬ 
age mounted and he asked hope¬ 
fully, “Do you think I could see you 
home tonight, Laura?” 

She looked at him seriously for a 
moment, then answered, “Of course 
you can, Bob. It will be like old 
times again.” 

As they walked outside, Bob’s 
hopes mounted. Maybe it was not 
too late to make up to her for all 
the grief he must have caused her. 
Maybe there was still a chance that 
they might get married as he had 
planned once before. 

He glanced at her walking by him; 
her eyes met his and he could de¬ 
tect no malice or resentment — he 
just saw love and understanding. 

“Yes,” he mused. “There is still a 
good chance — a very good chance.” 
He took her hand in his, and as they 
walked down the street, hand in 
hand, the future seemed to beckon 
them forward with the promise of 
greater things to come. 

The End. 

-o- 

Stop Me If 

A man took his daughter on a trip 
to London. They went to one of 
those plays that made father blush 
a bit. 

“I’m sorry, Dorothy, that I brought 
you here,” he said. “This is hardly 
a play for a girl of your age. 

“Oh, that’s all right, Dad,” replied 
the girl. “Perhaps it’ll liven up ’. 

* * * 

.... An antique is proof that your 
ancestors had well-behaved chil¬ 
dren .... 

* * * 

What a mother should save for 
a rainy day is patience .... 
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In Defense of Ukrainians 

by M. LUCHKOVICH 


Part 2 

And what of assimilation? Is the 
Calgary Herald right when it infers 
the Ukrainians are too tardy in 
their Canadianization? Measured by 
any test or standard whatsoever I 
fail to see wherein and how it takes 
longer to turn a Ukrainian into a 
Canadian citizen than it does any 
any other national. He learns 
English just .as fast, he serves on 
School and Municipal Boards just as 
readily, he educates his children just 
as well, and in the matter of meet¬ 
ing his obligations he is second to 
none. And so, with these facts in 
view, I do not think it was fair to 
classify the Ukrainians as undesir¬ 
able and non-preferred as was done 
in the past. 

As regards the case of assimilation 
and the susceptibility of the immi¬ 
grant thereto, I know I am dealing 
with a subject that is of grave con¬ 
cern to those whose patriotic fervor 
and ardent love of country sees in 
the existence of any foreigner within 
our gates a potential menace to 
everything they hold dear. I am 
not surprised, therefore, that the 
advent of any newcomers to our 
shores is a signal for a great stir 
in our social, educational and polit¬ 
ical circles, directed no doubt with a 
view of finding the best methods of 
coping with the problem of wel¬ 
coming the immigrant and making 
of him in the shortest time possible 
a desirable citizen sharing with us 
everything that such citizenship en¬ 
tails. There are some good people in 
Canada who would come to the aid 


of the immigrant from the altruistic, 
humanitarian motive, others would 
help him for practical opportunistic 
reasons, while some would herd all 
our immigrants into one ship, as it 
were, and deport them to where 
they came from. 

Some of our leaders see a great 
menace in the SEGREGATION of 
immigrants in large colonies, and as 
an alternative would sandwich all 
our newcomers in with the rest of 
the nationalities. The idea of mixing 
the races in this manner is a grand 
one so long as each race is willing 
to tolerate the other. But when you 
have a situation where one element 
is offensively trying to lord it over 
the other you have therein the 
germs of a dissension that is bound 
to keep the races apart no matter 
how hard our leaders try to keep 
them together. We tolerate the im¬ 
migrant only so far as he keeps 
looking up to us, but as for ac¬ 
cepting him into our social circles— 
that is another matter. Yes, and it 
is another matter to the immigrant 
also, if he has any gumption, and he 
usually has, he will discern the dis¬ 
crimination, and will resent it. 
How? Simply by leaving the com¬ 
munity in which he is not wanted 
and moving to districts where he 
knows he has an equal chance, or 
can find his own level. All this talk 
of assimilating the immigrant with¬ 
out extending to him a HELPING 
HAND, without MEETING HIM 
HALF-WAY, without giving him 
a SQUARE DEAL, is mete can’t. It 
can’t be done. 
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There is no question in my mind 
that the best way to deal with as¬ 
similation is to stop trying to 
stimulate it artificially. Let it 
follow its own natural course. Sup¬ 
pression never got a nation any¬ 
where. The psychology of our im¬ 
migrants cannot be changed in a 
generation. Such a metamorphosis 
will only come about by a slow and 
gradual process as man becomes 
inured to his new environment. If 
the editor of the Herald would only 
glance at the social column of our 
newspapers he would be astonished 
at the rapid rate of intermarriages 
in Canada. This is the real test of 
assimilation and our young people 
are solving this problem naturally 
without any pressure from high 
places. After several generations 
the children of our former immi¬ 
grants have begun to do for them¬ 
selves what others have tried but 
failed to do for them. 

Our would-be reformers lose sight 
of this fact when they charge the 
immigrants with retention of a sen¬ 
timental bond with the land of their 
birth. Why should this be a re¬ 
grettable propensity? It is a uni¬ 
versal spiritual quality that has 
manifested itself in mankind 
through the ages It is the natural 
impulse which transports in imagin¬ 
ation or actuality a Mr. Thomas to 
the hills in Wales; a Mr. McTavish 
to the Scottish High-lands; a Mr. 
Brown to his beloved Leicestershire; 
and a Mr. O’Reilly to his beautiful 
lakes of Killarney. 

I once had a neighbor who was 
an adorable old Scotch lady. Un¬ 
aware of her presence on the 
veranda I put on an old Scotch 
record: “The Bonnie Banks of Loch 
Lomond.” When this old lady heard 


the strains of what to her was a very 
familiar old melody, she came right 
over to our porch and made me play 
it over and over again, crying after 
each time I played it as though her 
dear heart would break. 

It is because of this innate quality 
in mankind that we should be very 
careful how we meddle with the 
sensibilities of other people. For if 
you take away what is human and 
natural in a person without re¬ 
placing it with something better, or 
at least just as good, you will make 
a mere puppet or robot out of him 
without a will or soul of his own, 
and destroy his usefulness not only 
to himself but to his newly adopted 
country as well. 

You cannot assimilate the im¬ 
migrant successfully by merely 
pulling the strings. So why not let 
them find their own channel. Our 
immigrants know very well it is 
futile to swim against the current, 
and so they are not offering the 
resistance our would-be reformers 
claim they do. 

I am very well aquainted with 
these ambitious but obnoxious re¬ 
forming pests. They usually are 
dogmatic university graduates with 
more theory than common sense and 
an exaggerated idea of tbeir im¬ 
portance in the scheme of things. 
They start out with a tailor-made 
concoction for the complete absorp¬ 
tion of the foreigner, believing that 
the remedy can be applied in the 
same manner as running a machine. 
They absolutely overlook the per¬ 
sonal and human element, with the 
'result that their efforts are met with 
the righteous indignation and hearty 
contempt of those they so thought¬ 
lessly wish to help. 
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You cannot treat an immigrant as 
a menial and expect him at the same 
time to accept our citizenship 
wholeheartedly and unqualifiedly. 
If shown sympathy, he will recipro¬ 
cate; if antagonism, he will react in 


Mother’s Day — 
St. Basil’s U.C.Y. 


Mothers’ Day, 1954, was celebrat¬ 
ed in a special manner in St. Basil’s 
Parish. Through the combined ef¬ 
forts of the children of the Ukrain¬ 
ian School and the U.C.Y. club, a 
tea and concert were held to honor 
our Mothers, in an extraordinary 
way, on this day especially set aside 
for them. 

In the afternoon, despite showery 
weather, a large number of mothers 
and fathers attended the tea in the 
Parish Hall which was decorated 
with spring flowers. The boys of St. 
Basil’s U.C.Y. proved themselves 
proficient masters as they looked 
after serving all the guests; the girls 
saw to it that tea, sandwiches and 
dainties were ready when required. 

The highlight of the afternoon 
was a Mothers’ Day program, pre¬ 
pared by the children of the Ukrain¬ 
ian School, under the capable di¬ 
rection of the Reverend Sisters from 
St. Josaphat’s Institute. Many a 
mother’s eyes blurred with tears as 
a little child serenely promised its 
everlasting love and gratitude. Jo- 
sepine Bayduza, on behalf of the 
U.C.Y. Club, expressed gratitude to 
the mothers for their loving care 
and constant protection and pledged 
continuing love and affection. 

A six-piece orchestra composed 
of musicians from ages nine to four¬ 


kind; no, Mr. Editor, the only 
method is one of absolute FAIR 
PLAY, meeting him half-way, ex¬ 
tending a helping hand, and giving 
him a SQUARE DEAL. 

(To be continued) 


teen, supplied a musical back¬ 
ground for the tea. 

During the tea a collection was 
taken up towards the YOUTH Press 
Fund, and the sum of 26.35 was re¬ 
ceived. 

-o- 

Communion Breakfast 
At Mundare 

A communion breakfast was held 
on May 9 at the Mundare National 
Hall to celebrate Mother’s Day. 
Both children and parents receiv¬ 
ed Holy Communion at low Mass 
after which the children and the 
mothers proceeded to the National 
Hall for breakfast. Father Daciuk 
and Father Pryma expressed their 
sineerest thanks to the worthy 
mothers for sending their children 
to church and helping to teach 
them the better way of life by 
being good at heart. Other speak¬ 
ers on the program included Lor¬ 
raine Hawryluk, Sophie Rogal, 
Leona Hawryluk, and Edward 
Feniak. 

Our heartiest thanks are extend¬ 
ed to the mothers for helping to 
bring up their children in the 
proper manner. Truly it is the 
mother’s teachings which have the 
most bearings on the child’s later 
life. 

Joe Kostiuk, 

Press Correspondent. 
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Western Exarchate Convention, Carnival 
and Youth Rally 


PROGRAM FOR SATURDAY 
At Ukrainian National Hall. 

REGISTRATION: 10:00 A.M. to 10:30 A.M. 

1. OPENING OF U.C.Y. CONVENTION: 

(a) Welcoming 
(b. Reports: 

1. Minutes of last convention. 

2. Treasurer’s Report. 

3. Secretary’s Report. 

4. Summary of Locals’ Activities during the year. 
BREAK — from 12:00 to 1 o’clock. 

At One o’clock U.C.Y. SESSIONS & DISCUSSIONS: 

(a) Chairman’s Remarks. 

(b) Speakers (15 minutes will be allowed for each speaker 

and 15 minutes for discussions). 

(c) Proposed Plan of Action for the year. 

(d) Pictures. 

(e) Resolutions. 

2. REHEARSALS at 5 o’clock. 

3. BANQUET at 7:30 followed by a Dance at 9:00. 

SCHEDULE FOR SUNDAY, JULY 4th: 

At St. John’s College Grounds. 

1. Pontifical High Mass at 10:00 A.M. 

2. Lunch. 

3. Festival, starting at 1:30 p.m., consisting of: 

(a) Choirs. (e) Crowning of Queen. 

(b) Dances. (f) Guest Speakers. 

(c) Drills. (g) Guest Artist. 

(d) Handicraft Display. 

IMPORTANT ! 

All items for the Handicraft Display are to be handed in to: 

MISS ALICE HUKALO, 

12804 122 Street, Edmonton, Phone 83749. 
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YOUR ROMANCE 

BY REV. MATTHEW G. MEEHAN, O.Ss.R. 


Your Wedding Day 

My friends. 

There is something beautiful 
about a wedding. As they watch the 
newlyweds walk .down the aisle to¬ 
gether, old people are filled with 
memories and young people are fill¬ 
ed with hopes of their own romance. 
The newlyweds themselves are 
filled with hopes and memories, as 
they face the world together on their 
wedding day. Those hopes and 
memories of their wedding day will 
all be happy and blessed if they 
have the right mixture of sentiment 
and sense about its meaing. That 
means they will enjoy all the sen¬ 
timental glamor of the music and 
flowers, the presents and friends of 
their wedding day. But it also means 
they will have the sense to face the 
four facts of what their wedding day 
really is — a soul union, a body 
union, an economic union, and a 
personality union. 

As they kneel at the altar in a 
shower of color from the stained 
glass windows, they must face the 
fact of their soul union. Their souls 
meet and merge forever in a sacred 
vow before God, as they join their 
hands and their hearts in these 
thrilling words: “I take thee for my 
lawful husband, my lawful wife, to 
have and to hold, from this day for¬ 
ward, for better for worse, for richer 
for poorer, in sickness and in health, 
until death do us part.” At that mo¬ 
ment, they both receive the Sacra¬ 
ment of Marriage, which, like the 
miracle of Cana, changes the pure 


water of their single lives into the 
rich red wine of married love. It is 
that sacrament that unites their 
two souls into the one new vocation 
of married life. It is that sacrament 
that gives them both, the spirit of 
self-sacrifice and generosity they 
need in the days ahead. 

That is the first fact to face on 
your wedding day — that it is a 
sacred and serious day, a turning 
point in your life. Many wedding 
days have bitter memories because 
the young couple don’t concentrate 
on the sacredness and seriousness 
of their soul union. They are too 
taken up with all the hullabaloo of 
showers and stags, trousseau and 
presents. They forget that it is not 
sterling silver or frigidaires that will 
preserve their marriage most: it is 
God’s help in the vow and sacrament 
by which they knit their souls to¬ 
gether for life. They forget in all 
the hustle of music and song and 
dance on their wedding day, that 
their two souls are uniting in a new 
venture, a serious venture — the 
sacred vocation of grown-up men 
and women in marriage. When you 
face that fact, your wedding day 
has a glow all your life. 

Once you have faced the fact that 
your wedding day is a soul union, 
you are ready to face the second 
fact — that it is a body union. Many 
don’t face it, won’t face it, or face 
it in the wrong way. Christ’s own 
words make it rather easy, when He 
says: “Therefore they are no longer 
two, but one flesh.” If you see body 
’union as an expression of your 
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soul union, then your day will be 
perfect — because you will neither 
overestimate it nor underestimate 
it. But if you approach it from a 
purely animal standpoint, just for 
yofir own pleasure and satisfaction, 
then you are in for trouble—because 
body union alone, unless it serves 
the soul union, soon begins to cloy 
and disgust even before the honey¬ 
moon is over. 

That is why you should both go 
to your parents, your pastor, or a 
sensible doctor, for sensible instruc¬ 
tion about body union. This is no 
no time for mystery, or hush-hush 
taboos about something so important 
in marriage. God made it for you 
—and therefore you have a right 
and a duty to know all about it. Not 
just the biology of it, but the psy¬ 
chology of it especially, so thai it 
will help, not hurt, your marriage. 
Many a wedding has been clouded 
with sadness, because the bride or 
groom had foolish or wrong ideas 
about body union. In some cases the 
bride has spoiled it, not by being 
pure and modest — that’s good, but 
by being prudish and childish be¬ 
cause of a puritanical training. In 
other cases, the groom has spoiled 
the day because of ignorant, wild, 
brutish ideas he picked up from 
some “Know-it-all” or from some 
silly book. You have to be careful 
of the books you read on body union. 
Thanks to many morbid Freudians 
and sex-obsessed psychiatrists and 
money-mad publishers, the market 
is flooded with poor types of books 
on body union. You’d almost swear 
they were describing the union of 
two debased animals, instead of two 
human beings. This pigmy view of 
something so grand doesn’t once 
consider how the body union is 


made by God for the purpose of 
children, nor how the body union 
is controlled by the soul union. That 
is why it is so very important for 
you to go to your parents, to your 
pastor, to some sensible doctor—or 
to write to Ottawa University or 
to the Queen’s Work in St. Louis 
—and get the right books from 
them. Then you will start your wed¬ 
ding day with a sane and sanctified, 
view of what it’s all about. When 
you face the fact of body union in 
that intelligent way, you won’t be 
obsessed or hurt or disillusioned by 
its place in your marriage. You will 
thank God for making it so wonder¬ 
ful. , 

You must also face the fact that 
your wedding day is an economic 
union. What does that mean? It 
means you can’t live on love alone— 
much as some have tried. You need 
money—and that means a budget. 
Your wedding day must find you 
with love in your heart, and a 
budget in your pocket. A budget is 
just a plan for the money that comes 
in and the money that goes out. 
You should draw it up a good month 
before your wedding day, so that 
there won’t be any secrecy or dis¬ 
agreement about money matters be¬ 
tween you. In fact, you might both 
take paper and pencil and draw up 
your budget right now. Across the 
top of the page write in big letters: 
WE ARE GOING TO LIVE AC¬ 
CORDING TO OUR MEANS, AND 
NOT ACCORDING TO THE 
ADVERTISEMENTS OR INSTAL¬ 
MENT PLAN!!! 

Make two separate colums, one 
marked INCOME, and the other 
marked EXPENSES. Under the IN¬ 
COME mark down the boy’s salary 
for a year, and perhaps the girl’s 
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salary for the first few months 
until the baby arrives—although it 
would be worlds better if she didn’t 
work at all after the wedding day. 
Too many girls start that way with 
the excuse ‘Tib just work for a 
while,” but they end up liking their 
salary and independence so much, 
they just never become mothers— 
worse luck for them! Then under 
the EXPENSES, mark down the ex¬ 
penses you will have week for week 
in your first year of marriage, start¬ 
ing with necessary expenses and 
going on down to mere pleasures. 

No. 1 expense—will be the food, 
clothes, fuel, rent, furniture of your 
own home or apartment. You owe it 
to each other to start off marriage 
in a place of your own, no matter 
how kind or glad relatives are to 
have you. Even though it means 
a little inconvenience, plan on your 
own place right from the start. It’s 
not as expensive as a husband’s or 
wife’s broken heart in the long run. 

No. 2 expense—will be money put 
aside weekly for the first child, doc¬ 
tor and hospital and insurance bills. 
If you add up your money and find 
you can’t provide for a child the first 
year, it would be better to postpone 
your wedding day—because you are 
not yet ready for the first purpose 
of marriage, the birth of a child. 

No. 3 expense—will be your enter¬ 
tainment, together or separately. 
You may have to cut down on the 
fun you were used to in single life, 
in order to save for the more essen¬ 
tial expenses above. That’s all right. 
That’s why you married, wasn’t it-- 
to work out a new life together. 

No. 4 expenses—will be the money 
you can save for a long range plan 
over ten, fifteen, twenty-five years 
of married life. This long range 


plan would include your children’s 
education at high school or univer¬ 
sity. It would include a home of 
your own, perhaps even a car. It 
would certainly include emergency 
expenses that often hit families and 
upset their happy equilibrium. 

No. 5 expenses — will be your 
honeymoon. Don’t be stylish or so¬ 
cial column. Be sensible about your 
honeymoon expenses. Many a wed¬ 
ding day and honeymoon cut a bright 
picture of extravagance at the time 
before your friends, but they cut a 
sorry picture of misery and debt in 
retrospect. You don’t have to splurge 
wildly on an expensive trip and 
trousseau for a honeymoon. You 
won’t see anything anyway, you’ll 
be looking at each other so much. 
And that’s as it should be, for a 
honeymoon is mainly a time for be¬ 
ing alone with yourselves and God, 
just enjoying each other’s company. 
Why not be intelligent and provi¬ 
dent then, and pick a pleasant spot 
not too far away, not too expensive 
—that will leave you together, and 
yet not leave you broke. There’s 
surely such a spot near you now, 
because Canada is a land of beauty 
almost everywhere, from Niagara 
Falls to the Keneebecasis to the 
Kootenay. 

That is your budget—the basis of 
your economic union on your wed- 
ing day. All you have to do, now 
that you have it on paper—is to 
live it. And that’s where your corn- 
age and spirit of sacrifice come to 
the fore — to be able to give up 
things to live within your budget. 
It takes a good head and a steady 
heart to face the fact of economic 
union on your wedding day. If your 
soul union is right, you can do it. 

There is one more fact to face 
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on your wedding day — your per¬ 
sonality union. That means the union 
of different personalities in big 
things. You might almost take that 
for granted on your wedding day, 
when you are in the first warm glow 
of belonging completely to each 
other. You are sure nothing will 
come between you, now that you 
have planned the big things of your 
soul union, your body union, your 
economic union. That is true. You 
have carefully planned the big 
things of this wonderful day. But 
what about the little things of your 
personal habits, personal views, per¬ 
sonal moods — the little things 
that make up your own distinctive 
personality — have you planned 
how to unite them? Ordinarily they 
don’t matter too much when poeple 
just meet and pass on in business 
and society: it’s easy to forgive and 
forget your differences. Not so in 
rrfarriage. You can’t forget and it’s 
often hard to forgive, unless you 
have planned your personality union 
—through understanding and for¬ 
giveness. „ 

You need understanding of each 
other’s personality, with all its good 
and bad points. That means a daily 
study of their temperament, their 
health, their worries, their “tender 
spots”— so that you won’t conscious - 
ly or unconsciously make matters 
worse by saying or doing the wrong 
thing. You may think you know 
your boy friend or girl friend be¬ 
fore marriage, but it’s as nothing 
to what you’re going to learn about 
them after your wedding day. Then 
you will really understand them. 

When you understand them, you 
will find it easier to forgive them. 
“Forgive us our trespasses as we 
forgive those who trespass ...” 


is a mighty good prayer for newly¬ 
weds. It will save them making 
things worse by withdrawing into 
sullen silence when they feel hurt, 
or—God forbid, when they want to 
hurt their partner. That’s no good! 
That’s the way mole hills become 
mountains between husband am d 
wife. There should never be silence 
between newlyweds—except perhaps 
the silence of a forgiving kiss—the 
kiss of peace. And no matter how 
right you are—don’t stand on your 
rights! Stand on your love together! 
Be the first to say: “Sorry, let’s try 
again, shall we?” And When you 
say that—smile! For there’s nothing 
like the sushine of your smile 
across the room or table, to clear 
the clouds between you, as you try 
day by day to really unite your dif¬ 
ferent personalities. 

If you have both faced these facts 
honestly, your wedding day will be 
just about as perfect as you can 
make it—because you have made it 
as God wants it. Looking back over 
the five talks we have had together 
about Your Romance, you can see 
that you have left out nothing. 

In our first talk, you learned 
about Your Love—that it is a union 
of two bodies and two souls, that 
God made it for the birth of chil¬ 
dren and help to each other, and 
that the only way to make love is 
to make it forever with God’s help. 

In our second talk, you learned 
two things about Your Boy Friend— 
the right approach and the right 
type. A girl had the right approach 
in looking for a boy friend, ’if she 
was just her own sweet self, help¬ 
ing to make others happy—without 
being too anxious or too despondent. 
The right type of boy friend was one 
who had the right mind and the 
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right will about the nature and pur¬ 
poses and way of Love. 

In our third talk, you learned 
about Your Girl Friend. The right 
approach in this case consisted in 
avoiding the “play boy” and the 
“selfish” mentalities, by drawing up 
a plan for the right girl, marking 
down the year you will marry, the 
money you would save each week, 
the way you would improve your¬ 
self for her, the people whose advice 
you would ask. The right type of girl 
was one who had the mind and the 
will to make of love a full time 
job as mother and wife. 

In our fourth talk you learned 
about Your Company Keeping—how 
to make it easy and beautiful by 
using your head to know that body 
attraction is a chemical reaction, by 
using your will to control that re¬ 
action by good habits and God’s 
help, and by using your imagination 
to distract it in sports and works 
and fun together. 

And today in our fifth and last 
talk, you learned about Your Wed¬ 
ding Day—how it is made perfect, 
by facing the four facts of what it is 
—a soul union, a body union, an 
economic union, and a personality 
union. 

That is Your Romance as God 
wants it—as Canada wants it—as 
you want it. And as you kneel to¬ 
gether at the altar with all these 
wonderful thoughts of Your Ro¬ 
mance, your heart will go out to 
God in thanks, and out to each 
other in those beautiful words of 
song: 

“Because God made thee mine I’ll 
cherish thee 

Through light and darkness, 
through all time to be; 

And pray His love to make our 


love divine 

Because God made thee mine. 

And then when you turn round 
from the altar to face the people 
and face the world, Your Romance 
will not only be rosy and bright. 
It will be solid and sure. Because 
you have faced the facts! God bless 
you. 

All the world loves a lover, espe¬ 
cially the Maker of Love, God Him¬ 
self. With that in mind, we invite 
you now to join Father Meehan in 
this 

PRAYER OF LOVE 
FOR THOSE IN LOVE 

Our Father who are in Heaven, 
Creator of Love, bless the homes and 
Hearts of Canada, the hearts that 
love you in religious and married 
and single life. Bless especially the 
sweethearts of this land of the 
Maple Leaf, that they may know the 
ecstasy of true love as You planned 
it. Help them choose the right boy, 
the right girl, so that their com¬ 
pany keeping may be pure and 
their wedding day holy. That they 
may be truly one in love, as You, 
Father, are one with Thy Son and 
Holy Spirit. This is our prayer, 
O Father, now and at the hour of 
our death. Amen. 

-o- 

A Bit Twisted 

A dean of women at a large col¬ 
lege began an important announce¬ 
ment to the student body as follows: 
“The president of the college and I 
have decided to stop necking on the 
campus.” 

Met by a gale of laughter, the 
good woman continued, somewhat 
flustered: “Further, all the kissing 
that has been going on under my 
nose must be stopped.” 
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GOING MY WAY! 

By Brother Methodius, F.S.C. 

iiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiM .. 

nOHNTAHHH MATEPI GOXOT B yKPAlHGbKIM HAPOfll 


Ham yxpaiHCbKHft Hapin. b npoTqai 
CBOe'i aoB'roi kropi'i noimaB ia Tan 
BejiHKHM nieTuaMOM ripeuHCTy Jlwy Ma. 
pno, mo HanpaBAy Main Bovxa crana 
b Hae “Hapnneio yxpaiHH”. 

Hauii cjiasHi KH«3i noMHTajiH 
Ma-rip Eowy 

'B nepuiy uepry Haui'i caaBui KHpi 
tly.iH BeanKHMH nouHTaTeJiflMH MaTepi 
Eo>koi. Bwe ABa poxn nicjin uphhhht- 

Tfl XpHCTHBHCTBa, >’Kpa 1'HCbKHH KH5t3 b 
BoaoAHMHp BejiHKHH y no6yjiyBaHiii 
hum HecflTHKHiii uepKBi nocTaBKB Be- 
jiuuaBy ixony b uecTb Eoixoi MaTepi, 
a npu BiAUHHeuHi xpaMy am bhtoao- 
CHB UpOMOBy, B swift 3aoxoqyB3B ABO- 
Phh i BipHHx, mo6 npu^irajiH nia no- 
xpob npeuwcTOi ZUbh MapiT ft 6aarajin 
BiAnyweHHB rpixiB aaAAa moahtob 
ripecBHTai BoropOAHiii. 

3HOBa >K CHH Bo.lOAHMHpa BeAHXO- 
ro, flpocjiaB Myapuft, nican nepeMora 
HaA neueniraMH 1037 poxy, 36yAyB3B 
npexpacHHft xpaM b uectb BoropoAHUi, 
UepxBy BaaroBiimeHHH. IloOyAyBaB bih 
U io pepKBy npn 30 aothx BopoTax y 
CTOAHBHOMy TOpOAi KH6B1, BIAABIOUH 
Ueft ropoA nla noxpOB Bojkoi MaTepi, 
a 1054 poxy bih uiay ynpauiy bIaasb 
niA noxpoB npeuKCToi. U,e 6yn nepiunft 
BOAOflap Ha cbItL, mo bIaabb cboio 
A epmasy ft HapiA ypouncTo niA noKpOB 
Bomo! MaTepi. 

Takook KH,qi3b McTuc.iaB noCyAyBaB 
Be.iH'iaBHft xpaM y uecTb npecBBTOi 
BoropOAHUi b MicTi TbMyTOpoKaHi, jtk 
BH flB BA«KH, WO 3a MOAHTBaMH BofO- 


poAH'Ui BiH nO'6iAHB BeauKoro XaHa Ka 
cory. SnoBa KHH3b Irop, koah ftoMy 
namacTHAo noBepHyrii 3 noAOBeubKoi 
HeBoai 1185 poxy, nepuii cboi xpoxii 
3BepTae ao xpaMy Bookoi MaTepi b 
I Iitporoiui, moi6 noAflxyBaTTH ripeuuciift 

3 a lpaCAHBHft UOBOipOT. 

BxiHui Ham raAHUbXHft KM»3b Hpo- 
caaB OcbMOMHCA, Toft, mo — ax xa>xe 
aBTop “Caobo o noAxy Iropeai”: “3a- 
ahhhmh noAixaMH niAnep 6yB xapnaT- 
cbxi Fph”, noCyAyBaB y CTOAHiHoMy 
CBomy mict} TaAMui, BeAHuaBH'ft xpaM 
IlpecBBTO-i BoropOAHUi. Heft xpaw- 
xaieApa, 3 a foiiAa-Mii 5:ia>i<. naM. Mht- 
ponoAHTa LUenTHiibxoro, biaxphb 1937 
poxy caaBHHft yxpai'HCbXHft apxeoaor, 
A-p flpocAa® riacTTepHax, mo Tenep ne- 
peOyBae b KanaAi. Tax nounTa.-in Hpe- 
UHCTy Jlisy Mapiio caaBHi XHA3i Yx- 
pai'HH. 

yxpai'HCbKi AOCTOftHHKH nOHHTaiOTb 

npeHHCTy Aioy Mapiio 

Ta He TiAbXH XHMi yxpai'HCbxo'i Aep- 
maBH, aae Teux i Kami Bncoxi aoctoA- 
hhxh noMHTaAH IlpeqHCTy JltBy Mapiio. 
B euoci Koaa>mHHH «a CAaBHift 3ano- 
pi3bxift Cwi 6yaa uepXBa rjoxpoBa Bo¬ 
okoi MaTepi ft Taw Hauii caaBHi yxpa- 
i'HCbxi xoaaiibxi reTbMaHH ft bcx fipaiia 
6AaraAH nepea xowhhm hoxoaom 3a- 

cTyUHHUTBa BoHfo'i MaTepi. Taxoox 
reTbMaH Maaena nouHTaa npecfiary Bo- 
ropOAHipo. Ha bcio yxpai'Hy npocaaB- 
A T bC H fiOTO BOTOpOAlfUT jlOMHHUbXa, 
Taft He MeHiue caaBHa e TlyOeHCbxa 
Ixowa npeMHCTo'i, xhsdsh OcTpo3bxoro. 
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y KpatHCbiKi aoctohhhkk no>6yAyBaAH 
cjiaBHi uepKBH, hk Hanp.: MHCTeubKy, 
ilia otahaom apxHTCKTypH, «epKBa Yc- 
neHHH ripecBirroi BoropoAHHi b JIbBOBi; 
uepMBy b I"Io<iaeBi, ac 1675 poKy Ilpe- 
MHda 3axopoHHJia ne mIcto bia Ty- 
peubKol’ HaBajiH; a Aanbiue, npecAaBHi 
3 HyA'OTBOpHHX ikoh pepKBH MaTepi 
Boaco'i b rouioB'i, iKaabBapii', 3apBaHH- 
Hi Ta KaMiHui CrpyMioABifi. 

Ui'A CTflroM npeAHCTOi Bean Harni 
reTbMaHH cjiaBHe K03aaiTiB0 Ha 6ift is 
iBoporoM YnpaiHH, Tail 3 MeAaJiH«aMH 
Ha ihht yKpai'HCbKoro BOHKa Bean Hami 
BiftCbKOBi npOBiAHWKH B Haci CB 1 TO- 
Boi Bift'HH yKpai'»cbKHX repoi'B Ha cjias 
Hy 6opoTb(6y sa Kpame 3aiBnpa yKpaiiH- 
cbKoro HapoAy. BiciH'ui, 3 fieSMOKHoro 
nieTH3!My ao MaTepi Bo>koi ft I iapupi 
YKpaiHH, Hami AyxoBHi npo-BiAHHKii 
3acHyB3AH Mapiftcb«i flpy>KHHH Ta 
3rpoMaA>KeHHA — bIaaaiohh i'x niA 
HOKpOB npeHHCTOi'. 

BBecb yKpai'HCbKHft HapiA nonHTae 
IlpeHHCTy ,n,iBy Mapiio 
Ta He tuibkh Hami cjiaBHi khhsi ft 
BHCOKi AOCToftHBKH nOHHTaAH ilpeHH- 
CTy Xlisy Mapiio, aae ao Hei', hk ao 
Uapmu YKpai'HH, npH©iraB BBecb yx- 
pai'HCbKHft HapiiA Ha npoTH3i aobthx 
CT oaiTb Hauio'i a oa{ ft HeAoai. 3a Ta- 
TapcbKoro AHXoniTTfl yKpai'HCbKHft Ha¬ 
piA THCH'HaMH ft THOSWaMH npHXOAHB «a 
npouii ao nyAOTBOpnoi' ixoHH npenn- 
ctoY b yKpai'HCbKiM MicTi Eejrsi, a« 
noKH nio ixoHy noAbCbxi 3arap6HHKH 
He BHBeSAH AO HeHCTOXOBH i He 3po- 
6 HAH Yl “MaTKOtM BoCKOM rioAbCKeft 
OftHH3HH”. 3HOB'a >K y Haci KOSaHHHHH, 
koah no nporpanift Ma3enn niA rion- 
TaBOio 3anopo>Kiij Mycinn ft™ b nyacy 
Hy>KHny, to no caobam UJeBqeHxa, hk 
bohh: 

MaHAPyBaAH AeHb i hh, 
k noKHAaAH 3anopo>xe, 

BeaHKHft Jlyr i MaTip-Ck, 
B3hah 3 co6oio Matip Bowy, 


A SiAbui ukoro «e bshah... 

I Ha npKHHi: 

Y Hawed nocTaBHAH bohh 
G 6pa3 npecBHTo'i, i 
IKpaAbKOMa MOAHAHOH 
I nAAKaAH, a 3 HHMH 

SaiTAaKaAa Marip BooKa 

CAbOBAMH CBHTHMH. 

I Bor..., hk Ka>xe Aanbiue noeT, 
SrAHHyB Ha Ti CAb03H 
1 Ha Yxpa'iHy .... 

BepHyAHCH 3anopo>Kuj, 

FlpilHeCAH 3 co6oio 
B I'eThMaHiHHuy Toft ayAOBiift 
06pa3 npecBHTOi. 

A koah 1675 poxy TypeHbxa opAa 06 - 
AHrAa yxpai'wcbKy TBepAHHio nonai'B, 
to ofiopoHui HaBKOAiniKax Qjiaram: 

Oft, pHTyft, pmyft, 

Eoacan Ma™, 

MoHacTiip 3arn6a€... 

I BWftuiAa TOAi CBHTa ft ripeHHCTa ao 
yKpai'HCbKHx AiTeft, i, hk xaixe nepe- 
AanHH: 

Ha xpecTi BOHa crana, 

TypKiB B'6HBaAa, cupiAH Beprana, 
Monacrap pHTyBana... 

A KOAH B Had BeAHKOl pyi'HH Bopor 
HanociBCH nory6HTH yKpai'HCbKHift Ha¬ 
piA, to b Heft HaftnopHiuiHift nac yKpa- 
lHCbKi CHHH ft AOHbKH AeCHTKaMH ft 
iCOTIHHMH THC'HH npH'XOAHAH AO HyAO- 

TBOpHiix Ikoh MaTepi BotkoY y cbhthx 
HauiHX MiouHx; y KpexoBi, 3apBaHHHi, 
ToiiHOBi, KaAbBapii, rionaeBi... i Taw 
Ha BKOAiiHKax 6AaraAn: “Mapie, pHTyft 
Hac, 6o. 3arn6aeMo! noMHAyft i 3axo- 
Pohh Hac, ripeiHHCTaH, 6o Bopor xone 
3HHU1HTH Hac, >K It Be TiAO ft KPOB Yk- 
pai'HH”. 

A KOAH BKiHHi B Haci ABOX CBiTOBHX 
Boen, XHJKaHbKifft -sopor HacrynHB Ha 
CBHTHX repOlB, BOHK IB i o6opOHUiB 
6aTbKiRLUHHH ft '6aTb«iBCbKOT BipH, TO 
BO.HH B OAHift pyui CTHCK3AH KyAeMeTa, 
a b APyrift AepacaHH mcabahk Boropo- 
AHHi, 6AairaAH Yi ocb t3khmh caobamh: 
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“3aoxfx>Hn Haic, FIpeMHciaM, He Biaaaft 
Ha BOpo>Ky noxaay namoi' cbsttoi 3eMoi, 
Uapnlje yupaTui, a stk hi, to 3BeaH Haw 

CBOl TOaOBH 330/KHTH nia TBift CBHTHft 

oMo«j)op!” A aoMa i'xHi mbmh, cecipw ft 
aoHbKH npwnaaaaH HaiiKoaiiuKax nepea 
ikohok.) npeMHCToi ft 6narajiH J'i: ‘Hoa 
Tboio 'MH.iocTt, npHl 6 iraeM, Boropoan- 
ue ZUbo, mo.thtoib Harnux He npeapn ho 
i’3l6aBH orueB i 6paTOB i chhob tfamwx 
ot aroma oMepra. AMiHb!” 

I ue cawe na.iKe noMHTaHHa ripeHH- 
ctoi npHBeSan 6aTbKH ft Maiepi Hauii, 
KoaH npHTxaaH ao Ka«aaH, ao hoboY 


hc 3 Hanoi aeMJri. I pro caMy Bipy b no- 
kpob ripeBHCTOi naeKaioTb i Cboroani 
l'xHi chhh ft aoHb«n, BipHi cayra ft peB- 
Hi noaHTaTeai IIpecBmoi Boropoawi. 
li,e KOpOTeHbKH icTopia nOMHTaHHB 

Maxepi BookoY ib ynpaiHCbRiM Hapoai! 
Ot>k e b uefi MapiftcbKHft Pin BiaaaftMO 
Bci cbo€ poaHH«e orniime nia Hokpob 
IlpcBucToV fliBH MaipiY. Xaft neft chm- 

BOa MHCTOTH, HDKHOCTH ft CBflTOCTH 3a- 
xopOHioe Hami poaHHH ft ocofin Ha 
Syayae Tax, hk bih 3axopoHK>BaB Ha- 
uiHX npeaxm aoBri cToairra Hamoi 
icTopii. 


o. MAPKtHH mmim - iraypTEnb 

rAiivmbKoro haw 


O. MapaisrH HlaiuKeBHM Hap*oaHBca 
6. ancTonaaa 1811 poxy b ceai niaaH- 
cio, no bit 3oao(qiB 3i cBwweHWHOT po- 
aHHH. He aoBiro cyanaocb ftoMy ikhth 
Ha ubOMy cBiTi, 60 noMep 7. nepBHa 
1848 poxy, MaiOHH BCboro 32 poxH. • 

Xona CMepTb 3a6paaa ftoro caMe b 
nopi pol3KBiTy >khtth, oaHane caoBa 
ftoro roiMOHflTb aoTenep b yxpa Yhc b khx 
cepuflx, 6o ue caoBa mnpo nro6a»HOi 
aymi. BiH 6yB 3P33 kobhm KaxoaimbKHM 
cBsfmeHHKOM, mo rapsme aioSrni Bora 
ft cBitt napla. Tocnoab Bor nicaaB .ftoro 
yKpaiHCbKo'My Hapoaoai cawe b Haft- 
cyMHimHX nacax, ko.ih HacnabHa pyxa 
B’opora fl( CHCTCMaTH'ma acHMitojmiH 
npH^Hpaan HaftcTpauiHiuii BHan. 

3 icTopii 3Ha«MO, mo yKpaiHcbKHft 
Hapia MaB xoaHCb BHCOxy xyabTypy, 
TiabKH He Mir b uiaocri u 36eper™. 
Cyciani HapoaH 3aBiayBaari hhm i b3h- 
ancb ftoro ocaal6HTH ra noHeBoanTH. 
Koan TeMHi XMapn HeBOai nosHcan 
Haa hhm, HauiHM npeaxaM 3aaBaaocb, 
mo nopHa niTbaia o*6iftMe uiay yxpaYHy. 
Aae cawe Toai, Koan ra xpH3a hohbh- 
aacb, Ha ropH30HTi Hamoro Hauionaab. 


Horo >khtth BHcrynae, nenane npoBia- 
Ha aopq, Moaoauft cBstmeHnx MapKiflH 
UlamKeBHW. 

B Toft qac yK'pai'HCbKa MOBa 6yaa 
Mafta<e MepTBa. Heio noropawyBaaa 
Bwma BepcTBa, roBopHan Heio TiabKH 
npocTi ceasHH. Moaoawft o. MapKiHH 
ao6pe posyMia, mo MOBa — ue ayuia 
Hapoay, Towy b3hbch nponoaiaaTH ft 
HHCaTH MHCTOK3 yKpaiHCb'KOK) MOBOlO i 

b Toft cnoci6 aBHTHyB napia ia npo- 
nacTH 3a6yrra ft 3aBMepTH. 

B 1835 p. Bin HanHcas Biprn ‘Toaoc 
TaanMan” i nicaaB aBCTpiftcbKOMy ui-. 
capeBi ft) panne si 1, 3 «aroaH ftoro a»a 
ypoaiiH. Lie nepmnft noeTHMHftft TBip, 
HanHcaHHft mhctoio y.Kpa'iHCbKOio mo- 
bom. LIhm tbopom aoxasaB, mo “xaon- 

CbKOK)” MOBOIO MOOKHa HaBiTb MOHap- 
xa BeaHMaTH, Lie BHKnHKaao noans ce- 
pea ayxoBCHCTBa ft BiimoV BepcTBH. 
Bmma BepcTBa, mo Bwe aaBHo He ro- 
Bopnaa tok) mobok), BBaHcaaa MapKin- 
Ha “6ou<eBiabHHM” TOMy, mo xotib bh - 
aofiyTH 3 rpo6y no3a6yTy yKpai'HCbKy 
CBiaOMKTb. 

B 1837 p. bIh BnaaB nepmnft 3*6ipHHK 
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yKpai'HCbKiix niceHb i Bi'pmiB nig Haro- 
jiobkom “PycaJi'Ka /iHicrpoaa”. Thm a°- 
Ka3aB, mo Hama MOBa HaaaeTbca ao 
noeaii H oniBy. BiH noKa3aB CBiTOBi, 
mo Hama MOBa rapHa, MH.icwByHHa. BiH 

3a«JIHKaB AVXOBeHCTBO, B l IHTeaiB, 6aTb- 
K«B rOBOPHTH piflHOlO MOBOIO, flKy BIS 

Bora otphimbah. CboIm nepoM i cao- 
BOM BHKpeCaB BOTOHb akhOobh AO CBOro 
piAHOrO. COTKH CBHmCHHKiB nimaii 3a 
Jioro npHKAaaoM i nponoBiaaaH no 
nepKBax yKpaiHCbKOK) moboio. Ca.M 0. 
Map'KkH 6yB peBHHii CBitmemiK, naa- 
Kirft nponoBiAHHK i BeAHKwii naipiox. 


BiH A0Ka3aB, mo Hama MOBa He e Mep- 
TBa, mo Hapia 6yAe >khth, HanoAH Bci 
AiTH, bch MOAOAb i CTapmi 6yAyTb Hero 
roBopHTu! “Mobo piAHa, caobo plane, 
xto Bac 3a6yBae, Tott y rpyinax He cep- 
AeHbKO, TiAbKH KaMiHb Mae”. Tax nn- 
caB 0 . MapKiaH ILIamKeBim. Koro cAOBa 
noBHHHi 6 yin HamiiM KAimeM. ToMy 
«e cTHAaliiMocb piA'Hoi" mobh, He AaitMO 
i'# nponacrrn, aae B>KHBaiiM 0 it b mo- 
AC'HHLH pO‘3MOBi. He 3a:6y Batt'MO, mo 
HapiA, mo BtKHBae cBoe'i mobh He npo- 
naAe hIkoah! 

o. flaBAo Mamora HHI. 



Marian Day Festivity, Yorkton 


An unexpected crowd attended 
the Marian Day in Yorkton on May 
29-30 despite the raw and unsettled 
weather. This Marian Day was 
sponsored by the Ukrainian Cath¬ 
olic Youth Organization in conjunc¬ 
tion with the solemnities of the 


Marian Year held throughout the 
country. 

On Saturday at 3:00 p.m. a long 
row of children and youth from the 
city as well as from Eastern Sas¬ 
katchewan stood in line at St. 
Mary’s hall waiting to be registered. 
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Each person approached the regis¬ 
tration table one by one and had 
his name written in the guest book 
and registration card. Here too, each 
person received information about 
accommodation and the Marian Day 
program. At 6:00 p.m. they were all 
welcomed to a hearty supper in the 
basement of St. Mary’s hall. 

The official opening of the Marian 
Day was held in St. Mary’s Church 
at 7:00 p.m. Very Rev. Father John 
Bala, pastor, assisted by Rev. Fa¬ 
thers Stephen Harwanko, C.Ss.R., 
and Nestor Hodowany, C.Ss.R., as 
deacons and a group of acolytes, 
celebrated Moleben to the Blessed 
Virgin Mary. Very Rev. Father Bala, 
C.Ss.R., also welcomed the guests to 
the Marian Day and delivered a 
special sermon on this occasion. 

At 7:30 a.m. Sunday morning Very 
Rev. Father Vladimir Malanchuk, 
C.Ss.R., Vice-Provincial of the Uk¬ 
rainian Redemptorists in Canada 
and U.S., celebrated Mass for the 
youth in St. Mary’s Church, while 
Rev. Father Stephen Maslo, C.Ss.R., 
celebrated another Mass for the 
children at the same time in chapel. 
All participants received Holy Com¬ 
munion during Mass and listened to 
the beautiful sermons delivered on 
the occasion of the Marian Day. 
Very Rev. Father Vladimir Malan¬ 
chuk, C.Ss>R., spoke on the subject 
“Mary Protectress of Christians,” 
and insisted upon the duty of Chris¬ 
tians to pray and render thanks to 
Her for the perpetual help they 
receive from Her. A solemn bless¬ 
ing of the Marian Banner took place 
after Mass. This ceremony was also 
performed by Very Rev. Father 
Vladimir Malanchuk, C.Ss.R., as¬ 
sisted by Rev. Father Demetrius 
Byblow, C.Ss.R., of Ituna, Sask., and 


Rev. Father Nestor Hodowany, 
C.Ss.R. This was followed by a com¬ 
munion breakfast at St. Mary’s 
parish hall. At breakfast Rev. Fa¬ 
ther Stephen Maslo, C.Ss.R., lead the 
grace and delivered a short talk to 
all guests near the end. After break¬ 
fast the children were entertained 
with games and music. 

At the 9:00 o’clock Mass celebrated 
by S. J. Shavel,C.Ss.R., the guests 
were still coming to Communion 
and were later invited also to break¬ 
fast at the parish hall. 

At the 10:30 Solemn High Mass, 
which was heard over CJGX, Very 
Rev. Father John Bala, C.Ss.R.. of¬ 
fered the sacrifice for all the parti¬ 
cipants of the Marian Day as well as 
for those who were unable to attend 
due to difficult roads. At this Mass 
Very Rev. Fr. J. Bala, C.Ss.R., was 
assisted at the altar by Rev. Fr. D. 
Byblow, C.Ss.R., and Rev. Fr. N. 
Hodowany, C.Ss.R., as deacons. St. 
Mary’s Choir sang the Mass under 
the capable direction of Mr. John 
Bonsai. In the sermon delivered to 
the congregation and radio listeners, 
Very Rev. Fr. J. Bala ,C.Ss.R., ex¬ 
pressed the importance of prayer 
and devotion especially towards the 
Mother of God. A banquet was held 
in St. Mary’s parish hall after Mass. 

In the afternoon at 2:00 p.m. the 
congregation gathered again at St. 
Mary’s Church to recite the rosary. 

The sermon preached immediately 
after the rosary by Rev. Fr. J. Bala, 
C.Ss.R., depicted how the rosary, 
and especially the family rosary, 
benefits the Christians and helps 
them to receive numerous blessings 
from heaven and attain eternal hap¬ 
piness. This was followed by a 
blessing of the Holy Sacrament and 
then everybody went to St. Mary’s 
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parish hall to attend a concert staged 
by the children and youth of York- 
ton and surrounding districts. 

Mr. Andrew Novak, president of 
Ukr. Catholic Youth Club of York- 
ton, welcomed all the guests and 
announced each item of the pro¬ 
gram. The first item called, “Tribute 
to Mary”, was remarkably perform¬ 
ed by the children of St. Mary’s 
parish school. It consisted of a num¬ 
ber of songs and recitations to Our 
Blessed Mother and during the per¬ 
formance a small group of children 
placed live roses at the foot of the 
statue of Our Holy Mother. Rev. 
Father Paul Maluga, C.Ss.R., then 
lead the audience in a public pray¬ 
er for the intentions of the perse¬ 
cuted people. 

“The Sun has Set” and “Blessed 
Mother Full of Grace” were beauti¬ 
fully sung by a group of girls of 
Ituna, dressed in Ukrainian Folk 
Costumes. A combined choir of stud¬ 
ents from SHA and SJC received a 
great applause from the public when 
they finished singing the song “Our 
Lady of Pochayew”, under the di¬ 
rection of Mr. John Bonsai. The 
school boys from St. Mary’s dressed 
as sailors marched beautifully to the 
rhythm of band music. A short 
speech delivered by Mr. Andrew 
Kindred, LL.D., president of the 
Ukr. Catholic Brotherhood of Sas¬ 
katchewan, was welcomed cheer¬ 
fully and highly appreciated by 
everybody. The setting of the scene, 
“Besides the Gates of Grace” touch¬ 
ed the hearts of all as they watched 
the Academy students impress the 
efficacy of prayer to the Blessed 
Virgin Mary. “O Renown Mother” 
and “Our Thoughts” sung by St. 
Joseph’s College choir under the di¬ 
rection of Mr. John Bonsai termin¬ 


ated the first part of the concert. A 
short intermission followed this 
item. 

The Sacred Heart Academy choir 
opened the second part of the Ma¬ 
rian concert by singing two songs, 
“To Thy Feet” and “What shall I 
Call Thee”, under the skilful direc¬ 
tion of Rev. Sister Tarcisia. The 
Butterfly Dance performed by the 
little girls of St. Mary’s school was 
very pleasing and received great 
applause. St. Mary’s Parish Choir 
then sang two songs, “O Mary My 
Mother” and “Children of Ukraine, 
Let us Join Together”, under the 
direction of Mr. John Bonsai. The 
most important scene of the pro¬ 
gram was the Living Image staged 
by the Academy students and chil¬ 
dren of St. Mary’s school. It depicted 
Our Blessed Mother among clouds 
surrounded by angels, revealing Her 
Sacred Heart to the people as a 
remedy for the modern social illness. 
In the meantime the SHA Choir 
sang a hymn in honor of the Blessed 
Virgin Mary which deeply impress¬ 
ed the whole audience. Very Rev. 
Father Vladimir Malanchuk, C.Ss.R., 
gave the concluding remarks and 
thanked everybody for making this 
Marian Congress a success. The con¬ 
cert was concluded by singing of 
the national hymn of Ukraine and 
God Save the Queen. 

-o- 

--—■■————■— + 

Boost the YOUTH 

Pass this magazine to others 
after you have read it. 

Encourage others to sub 
scribe. 

* ----—»——f. 
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News from Manitoba 


Manitoba U.C.Y. locals are busy 
these days with fund raising activ¬ 
ities which will help to establish the 
Ukrainian Catholic Summer Camp 
at Clear Lake, Man. Reports indicate 
that the camp should be opening 
this summer but we have been 
promised more specific data in this 
respect by Irene Miehalczyshyn, 
Shoal Lake Regional secretary. 

For the benefit of anyone who has 
never visited Clear Lake, we may 
say that a better site could not have 
been chosen. Clear Lake is situated 
in Riding Mountain National Park 
and is Manitoba’s Banff — although 
they have still not perfected the 
formula for hot springs here. The 
scenery is magnificent and we know 
that it will prove a popular vacation 
spot with our Ukrainian Catholics. 

Needless to say, Manitoba being 
the size that it is, one summer camp 
would hardly be sufficient to ac¬ 
commodate all our Ukrainian Cath¬ 
olics and for that reason the Mani¬ 
toba Exarchate decided to purchase 
beach property 65 miles north of 
Winnipeg for another summer camp 
which will be known as “Ukraina 
Park”. Grand Opening of Ukraina 
Park is scheduled for July 4th and 
for an auspicious start, a Popularity 
Contest has been planned, the queen 
to be chosen on that date. Contest¬ 
ants will be one girl from each of 
the Wininpeg parishes, as well as 
from the surrounding out of town 
parishes, with a total of fifteen girls 
vieing for honors. The contestants 
are: 

Olive Kablak — Sts. Vladimir and 
Olga Cathedral, Winnipeg. 

Nadia Repa—St. Nicholas Church, 


Winnipeg. 

Irene Nazar—Blessed Virgin Mary 
Church, Winnipeg. 

Anne Holowaty — St. Andrew’s 
Church, Winnipeg. 

Winona Torch — Holy Family 
Church, Fort Rouge. 

Alexandra Smortrycki—Christ the 
King Church, Winnipeg. 

Dolores Halliday — St. Peter and 
Paul Church, St. Boniface. 

Isidora Klimchuk — St. Michael’s 
Church, Transcona. 

Joanne Dowhoshyja — Selkirk, 

Anne Galay—St. Joseph’s Church, 
West Kildonan. 

Helen Soluk — Beausejour. 

Marion Michaels — Portage La 
Prairie. , 

Victoria Weselowski — Sifton. 

Katherine Kush — Dauphin. 

Nancy Nazar — Brandon. 

The establishment of these sum¬ 
mer camps is a major project for 
the Manitoba Diocese and it is fit¬ 
ting that the U.C.Y. work hand in 
hand with the senior organizations 
in ventures of this kind. These 
camps should help to solve many a 
vacation problem for our Ukrainian 
Catholics, not to mention the fact 
they will be good locations for 
U.C.Y. summer outings. 

Important Notice to Manitobans 
re Grand Opening of 
UKRAINA PARK, 

July 4th, 1954. 

10 a.m. — Special C.P.R. train 
leaves Winnipeg. 

1 p.m., Low Mass, His Excellency 
Bishop M. Hermaniuk officiating. 

3:30 p.m. — Festival. 

Official opening and welcome. 

Announcement of winner of Pop- 
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ularity Contest. 

Crowning of Queen. Draw. 
8:00 p.m. — Train leaving for 
Winnipeg. ' 

Come one, come all and help make 
this outing a success. Don’t wait to 


hear from your friends who was 
elected Queen of the Contest—come 
and see for yourself and give your 
contestant deserving support, ’cause 
it’s all for a good cause. 

—Helen Goshlak. 


U.C.Y. Activities 

Sts. Vladimir and Olga Cathedral 


Since about the middle of May, 
things have been buzzing in the 
Sts. Vladimir and Olga Cathedral 
U.C.Y. The most important event 
was not a single Club effort, but we 
worked together with the Roman 
Catholics of our cities of Winnipeg 
and St. Boniface, by taking part in 
the greatest Marian Day Procession 
we’ve had. 

This year Marian Day in Winni¬ 
peg was May 9. This being Marian 
Year, our efforts were concentrated 
on one float, that of children pray¬ 
ing to our Heavenly Mother, the 
Blessed Virgin Mary. All the Cath¬ 
olic youth congregated down town, 
with the procession moving off at 
2:00 p.m. As our weather had been 
on the damp side, most grounds 
were quite wet, therefore our ser¬ 
vice was held indoors, in the St. 
Boniface Cathedral. The Cathedral 
was jam-packed, but most of the 
5,000 boys and girls who took part 
by walking and praying on their 
rosaries, or singing hymns, were 
able to squeeze in, even though we 
were standing in the aisles. The 
Ukrainian Catholic Youth were 
well represented. We believe that 
our Heavenly Mother heard our 
prayers for a world of peace and 
next year, when the U.C.Y. of Win¬ 


nipeg will be heading the same pro¬ 
cession, she will again send down 
the sunshine, thus encouraging more 
youth to take an active part. 

On the evening of May 9, the Sts. 
Vladimir and Olga U.C.Y. held their 
Annual Mother’s Day Tea. We had 
our difficulties that evening, for we 
were quite tired after the procession, 
and then when we came to our Ca¬ 
thedral hall, we found to our utter 
despair that the chairs were set up 
for a Concert. As we have a shortage 
of fellows in our parish, the girls 
had to help re-arrange things in 
preparation for a tea. The time was 
running out, but with everyone’s 
cooperation everything was ready in 
time, and the Mothers’ Day Tea was 
a huge success. The choir under the 
direction of Mrs. J. Hawryluk, and 
the children of our parish, taught by 
Father P. Darewych, presented an 
entertaining program. A bouquet of 
roses was presented to Mrs. M. Hlad- 
ka. The boys then poured the coffee, 
leaving the dishes and clean up for 
the girls. 

The following week we held par¬ 
ties for two of our couples who will 
be treading the steps of Matrimony 
in the very near future—Sally Dzi- 
urdziewicz and Ed Budakowski; 
Mary Wavrenchuk and George Hry- 
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cak. Gifts were presented to both 
couples who showed their apprecia¬ 
tion by inviting all members to come 
dance at their wedding. 

We also had a General Meeting 
which proved very successful, for 
the members turned out and had a 
very good discussion with our parish 
priest, Msgr. B. Kushnir. It was 
agreed that an Annual Meeting be 
held in the very near future. .A 
nominating committee was elected, 
received advice from Msgr. B. Kush¬ 
nir, and at our annual meeting the 
following executive was elected: 

President: Mary Pry tula; Vice 
President: Walter Eschuk; Secre¬ 
tary: Bernadette Horbachewski; 

Treasurer: Helen Luckiw, Fifth 
Member: Olive Kablak; Spiritual 
Chairman: Michael Rybak; Social 
Chairman: Rosemary Shewchun. 

A Communion Breakfast was held 
on May 30, with an outstanding 
turnout from our youth. Father M. 
Klymchak was our guest speaker. 
In his words Father Klymchak stat¬ 
ed the need for spiritual activity 
urging us to have lectures, question 
boxes etc. so that we may learn 
more of our Catholic religion. 

Plans are now under way for 
summer activities. We are thinking 
of picnics, beach parties and a club 
Season Windup. The first definite 
date set is for June 6 when we will 
be inviting all the U.C.Y. in Winni¬ 
peg to our parish to see our Marian 
Day processions on film. Father J. 
H. Fitzgerald rector of the Roman 
Catholic parish of the Immaculate 
Conception, has been filming the 
processions since 1950. He is lending 
us this film, so that we can all see 
how much progress has been made, 
for each year we have more youth 
taking part. After the film we are 


going to have refreshments, and 
dancing to some of the name bands 
of today—namely records. 

We are looking forward to a won¬ 
derful year with lots of activity, 
and we know that if we work to¬ 
gether with our parish priests and 
adult organizations, we will have a 
group of young people who will be 
able to carry on the work that their 
mothers and fathers are doing now 
in the home, church and community. 

Submitted by Mary Prytula. 
-o- 

Holy Eucharist U.C.Y. 

The U.C.Y. of the Holy Eucharist 
Church held the second social event 
of the year. The Mother’s Day Tea 
was held Sunday afternoon, May 9. 
The tea was held at the church 
which was decorated with pink 
white streamers and floral bouquets. 
Mrs. Hlushak, the oldest mother, 
and Mrs. Rawliuk, the youngest 
mother were presented with carna¬ 
tions and were first to pour tea. 
Other honored guests were Very 
Rev. Basil Laba, Rev. Sopulak and 
Rev. Lewycky. Mrs. M. Sawchyke- 
wich, Mrs. M. Strashok, Mrs. J. Ba- 
bych and Mrs. F. Green also poured 
tea. 

Miss Angela Koska, president of 
the club, and Miss Lois Rudy, presi¬ 
dent of the Holy Eucharist Children 
of Mary received the guests. They 
were registered by Margaret Ba- 
bych, treasurer, and June Koska, 
secretary. A wonderful job was done 
by the girls of the U.C.Y. club and 
the C. of M. who cerved. 

The children of St. Clare’s school 
presented a very enjoyable program 
of Ukrainian songs and recitations. 
They were directed by Sister Fran¬ 
ces and Sister Louise, S.S.M.L 
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Eamohtoh, Am. 

BECIJlbHI A3BOHH 



n-BO EftBapa, i JlopefiH fluii' 


fleHb 16. cihhh u.p. HaaoBro Jih- 
IlIHTbCH B naMHTi n-HH JIopefiH M©H10- 
eji i n. EuBapaa Haig, 60 Toro nHH 
BOHH o6oe nOBiHTajIHCH. YiaCHHKaMH 
Uboro TopiKecTBa 6yao BejiHKe >ihcjio 
Poahhh, cyciflH i 3HaiioMi. 

Monona e noHbKOio n-Hi T. Memoen. 
MoJioflHil e chhom n-Ba BacHJis i Mapi'i 
(3 noMV /IeMI-tili) HuiTb. BaTbKO MO.IO- 


noro noxoniiTb ia cena EiniBui, noB. 
Bponii, 3ax. y Kpai'Ha, MaMa Mononoro 
noxonHTb 13 cena BoBnypH, bob. Epo- 
nn. BaTbKH Mojionoro HanewaTb no xa- 
TenpH cb. cB»m. UocaiJiaTa b Eamoh- 
ToHi. /Ipy>i<Ka mh 6ynH n-Ha Terni Fpiru- 
ko i n-Ha I ensi BinyKa. Jlpy>i<6aMn 6y- 
jih n- I'opnoH LUTypKo, flornac I'yHTep, 
Tom Mypi i lOpift Kepiftgyx. Ha Be- 
cinbHy rocTHHy npHfiyjio kojio 150 ro- 
CTeft, in.O'6 pa'30M 3 moiiloahmh no«ece- 
jihthch ia cKJiacTH im CBO’i napyHKH ft 
6a>KaHHa. TocnonapeM npHfiHHTTH 6yB 
MapTHH BonHap, hkhS cwnaB wupi 6a- 
>KaHHa MOjionBTaM Bin ycix npHcyTHix. 

'Ha npyriiii ne>Hb, y nenijiro 17. 1., 
ponuni Mononoro 3anpocHJin Hatt6nH7K- 
gy ponHHy i npHirrejiiB no ce6e Ha 
nonpaBHHii. niniac tocthhh M. Bon- 
Hap nonpocHB no 36ipKii Ha “K>Hau- 
tbo”, ana npHHecjia $3.50. IKepTBonaiB- 
Uhm cnacw6i, a Mojioni'fi napi 6an<aeM0 
macTB ft 3nopo.BH Ha MHori niia! 

4 >—-- * 

I 

j Press Fund 

1 Mothers’ Day Tea — St. 

I Basil’s, Edmonton .. . $26.35. 

| Transcona, Man., UCY .. 5.00 

* 


* -— - - - -- ■ - ■--—• - .+ 

Summer Issue of Youth 

Due to the fact that the editorial staff of YOUTH 
will be taking their holidays at various times during the 
next two months, and that many U.C.Y. activities are sus¬ 
pended during July and August, there will only be one com¬ 
bined edition of our magazine for the summer. 

The July-August issue of YOUTH will be published 
early in August. Contributions should be in before the end 
of July. 

Editorial Staff. 

+ —- ------ ——+ 








FOR GOD AND COUNTRY! 


Summer Courses 
in Religion and Ukrainian 

for the Ukrainian Catholic Youth 

in the Western Exarchate 


from July 4tli to 



To the Ukrainian Catholic Youth! 

With the blessing and approval of 
His Excellency the Most Reverend 
N. Savaryn, Bishop for Western Can¬ 
ada, the Basilian Fathers will direct 
the eighth annual summer courses 
for the Youth in St. Basil’s and St. 
Josaphat’s Residences in Edmonton. 

The choicest leaders of the Ukrain¬ 
ian Catholic Youth, including Rev. 
S. Kurylo and Rev. B. V. Sloboda 
of the Basilian Fathers will be back 
again this summer. 

The courses will begin with a Re¬ 
treat. As in the past they will be 
concluded with a concert and ban¬ 
quet. 

To the Working Youth! 

A special effort will be made to 
give the working youth a course in 


August 1st. 1954 

to be held 
in 

Basil’s and St. Josaphat’s Residences 
in Edmonton, Alberta. 

under the direction of the 
Basilian Fathers. 


religious and national fields adapted 
to their particular needs. The area 
of study will cover church canons, 
problems of national existence, folk 
dancing, music, oratory, and handi¬ 
crafts. We extend a special invita¬ 
tion to all the working, youth who 
are able to take advantage of this 
wonderful opportunity for instruc¬ 
tion in their own culture. 

For further information write im¬ 
mediately to: 

St. Josaphat’s Institute, 

8820 - 111 Street, 

South Edmonton, Alberta. 

or 

St. Basil’s Rectory, 

8317 - 105 Street, 

South Edmonton, Alberta. 
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A-P AMHTPO TXIP 

DR. JAMES D. TCHIR 

OKyjIICT — OflTOMETPMCT 

214 Northgate Bldg., Ph. 41988, 10049 Jasper Ave., Edmonton 

(aapaa Ha cxia bu TeaTpy KeniTaa) 

EKSAMiHye om — nPHnACOBye OKyjmPH 


A-P IBAH CMyjlbCbm 

JliKap i onepaTop 

202 Northgate Bldg. 10049 Jasper Ave. 

(East of Capitol Theatre) 

Phones: Office 41814; Res. 87441 


Edmonton 


Bus. Phone 93-6649 


Res. Phone 72-8536 


N. (Nick) Melnyk 


Representing 

McLEAN, MELNYK & COMPANY 307 Kensington Bldg. 

Insurance Brokers WINNIPEG. Manitoba. 


MM BM MYJIM nPO MOAEPHE YKPAiHCbKE 
d>OTOrPAd>IMHE 3ABEJ1EHHM 

BHKOHye nopipern, BeciabHi 3 hhmkh, BejiHKi rpynn, (JjoTcKoni'i. KpiM 
Uboro BHKjiHKye (JnJibMH Ta BHKOHye nepuiopaaHi KoabopoBi po 6 ora. 

Aldercon Photo Studio 

IBAH lOPKIB, BJiacHHK. 

10269 - 97 Street Edmonton, Alta. 


Phone 22829 


















